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Satire should like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.x—Lapy MontTaGus. 


e Poh 1 it) ; 2s _ ; 
Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’-—Croker’s New Wuic Gutpe. 




















Wo. 147.) SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1834. _ (Price One Penny. 
BROUGHAM A COOK. cellor appear, to be known as the editor of the Penny Maga- 


Fadugrous my ih zine, still it makes a publication pitiful in the extreme, to be 
A te ie -- | known as being in any way allied with any portion of the 
ministry. There is, however, one attainment Brougham seems 

to be possessed of, that until very lately thé public was not 
aware of, we allude to his lately discovered proficiency iu the 


em “Se Ne | \ : Au ui - . It 
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Ng ie mat Ne | Bo ge art of cookery. The anecdote of his going into a pot house in 
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A ” SN poe SS 7, i} the Nerth, and cooking some eggs and bacon, is tolerably well 
+S A Nie ees it pu NR known, and the caricaturist has certainly made the most of it, 
Nts ) in the above sketch of Vaux in the very act of exercising his 
abilities. We can imagine that the same genius which directs 
a cabinet could also cook a chop, and if he can get the ministry 
into a broil, as he has done, why should he not also broil a 
kidney, At all events he has made a nice mess of many things 


he has attempied, and a precious stew is the result of his 
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E a parliamentary cookery. We dare say his science in the gastro- 
Every oue is well aware of the versatile talents of th 








e Chan- | nomic art considerably assisted his appreciation of the blow-out 
cellor, and indeed every one ought to be, for Vaux is an excel- | in Scotland. We cannot couclude without paying a passing 
tribute to the variety of the Chancellor's attainments, which 


lent advertiser of his own universal abilities. Every one has 
fit him equally for the court and the kitchen, the woolsack as 


heard the story of his lately going into a bookseller’s shop in 
the north and puffing himself off as editor of the Penny Maga- | well as the scullery. 
zine; though by the bye, there was little ostentation in that, | . Ee er ——— 


for he could not have described himself as a much more con- THE INTERPRETER. 


temptible personage. However, if the Penn zi | 
} | - ’ Penny Magazine were A deluded People. 
n want of an advertisement, we do not see why Brougham There are some conscientious republicans, but I do consider that man 


should not give it the aid of his profess bicatt to be deluded who thinks there ought to be no Lords, and who wishes to 
) P ssed editorship, and we produce a state of things which shall end in no King.—Extract from Lord 


Brougham’s Speech at Aberdeen. 
Is it not awful to contemplate the monstrous delusion our 
American brethren must have laboured under some half century 


trust the circulation has risen in proportion to the puff which 
he has given it. We are, however, afraid that the disgrace is 
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mutual, and that however insignificant it may make the chan- 
: | sd bab 
VoL. ITT. W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Buildings, Petter Lane. 
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ago, when they so gloriously emancipated themselves from the 
thraldom of monarchy and all its attendant incubus ; and is it 
not also at the present day most overwhelming to witness their 
gross infatuation in quietly contenting themselves with a Presi- 
dent, who can travel to the Senate-house on horseback, instead 
of, as in our happy isle, a King riding majestically in a gilded 
coach, hid from the gaze of an intelligent and discerning 
public by a troop of mustachioed soldiers. We can easily 
imagine the Lord Chancellor’s giving utterance to the sentiment 
quoted above, for we have good authority for stating that, on 
the strength of his reception, and the extraordinary guzzling he 
has had in Scotland, his Lordship intends, during the next 
recess of Parliament, to visit the Western and afterwards (if he 
should live so long) the midland counties, by which time it is 


expected the Scotch aristocracy will be impatient to see him | 


again. With a mind stored with such a delicious perspective, 
a body approaching corpulency through the excellence of the 
Aberdeenshire viands, and a head approaching the ground 
through his copious libations of whiskey toddy. no wonder 
republicanism appeared so hideous in his Lordship’s eyes. But, 
verily, we say.unto all wearers of mitres. coronets, and crowns, 
that, as certain as Lord Brougham has been drunk every day 
since he entered Scotland, so sure is it that the time draweth 
nigh when those mighty changes which the political horizon has 


portended so long shall be fulfilled. 


Bloody work. 

We are always delighted with every thing agreeable, but 
what zs agreeable may often occasion a little difference of opi- 
nion between us and some of our fellow members of the com- 
munity. Among others, the proprietor of the Colosseum in the 
Regent’s Park seems to take a very special view of what is 
pleasing, and advertises the Massacre of the Natives in a bill 
of entertainment, as one of a variety of amusing and delight- 
fui incidents. We don’t know what there can be particularly 
agreeable or delicious in the mmssacre of a heap of poor Indians, 
but it is held out as a delicate bait to the lovers of the curious. 
The whole set-out is advertized at only one shilling, so that 
one can sup full of horrors for the small charge of twelve- 
pence. We think the proprietor of the Colosseum ought to be 
bound over to keep the peace, if he entertains such very loose 
ideas on the subject of massacres. We expect, by way of 
novelty, he will be advertising a real murder, or a grand felo 
de se de deux, by a brace of determined suicides. We confess 
we can see nothing, either light or entertaining, in a general 
massacre of a whole race of Indians, However, every one 
to his taste, as Horace Twiss said the other night, as he walked 
arm in arm down Tothill-street, with young Dutch Sam the 
pugilist. 


OUR OWN ALMANACE,. 


In these days of almanack making and unstamped prophe- 
cying, we certainly think our almanack will be looked for with 
peculiar gusto, because we are so well known to possess that 
respectable gift called second sight, which, as it were, places 
upon our mind’s eye the sublime spectacles of futurity, Every 
speculator is now dabbling in the black arts to dive into coming 
events, and knock up analmanack for sale, because these things 
no longer require an outlay for stamps; but the real thing, 
the actual prophetic almanack which one can depend upon with 
confidence, can only be supplied from the peculiar resources of 
this favoured periodical :— 

J ANUARY. 

This is the first month in the year, and derives its name from 

Janus, who had two faces ; so that it is a month over which 
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ministers and politicians generally are supposed to have some 
influence. 

6th of January, Twelfth Day. Brougham draws the King, 
and even Horace T'wiss, Lord Wynford, and Mr. Hunt, are seen 
with characters. 

15th, the Duke of Gloucester born. The ghost of Joe 
Miller is seen walking up and down Piccadilly all night, as if 
in a troubled state. 

FeBRUARY. 

The sign of this month is the fishes, and as the frost will be 
rather severe, every one will feel somewhat disposed to skazt. 

Monday, February 2nd, is the anniversary of the Purifi- 
cation, and it is supposed that this day will be celebrated by a 
few changes in the ministry. ; 

14th, Valentine’s Day. A great many valentines taken in 
by young ladies, and a great many young ladies taken in by 
valentines. On this day Brougham resumes his suit in the mat- 
ter of Harriet Martineau. 


Having come tothe end of February, we shall discontinue 
our astrological labours until next week, when we shall resume 
and bring to a conclusion onr almanack. We shall, in the 
mean time, cause a startling hieroglyphical design to be executed 
by Cruikshank, which will illustrate a few of the magnificent 
prophecies which, by the splendid gift of second sight, we are 
enabled to send forth among the subscribers to Figaro. Let 
the world look out for our next week’s number. 





GLOUCESTER'’S ALMANACKE. 





Our friend the Duke having been put up to the fact that 
there is now no duty on Almanacks, sent for Higgins, and the 
following strongly dramatic dialogue instantly ensued between 
them :— 

Gloucester—Higgins, you thief. 

Hig gins—* You thief,” that’s me. Here I am, master. 
(Prostrating himself on the hearth-rug.) 

Gloucester—Rise, minion, for I have got something in my 
head at last. 

Hig gins.—Allow me to take it out.—( Making a motion as 
if about to exterminate a certain small animal. ) 

Gloucester—Scoundrel, it is not that. It is something far 
more surprising. I have got something ézside my head. 

Higgins—Your immortalityship is quite right—that is more 
surprising. What’s the row, now ? 

Gloucester—Why Higgins, they have taken the stamps off 
Almanacks, which have no longer any duty. 

Higgins—Well then they 1] never tell the truth, 
feel no longer the obligation of duty upon them. 

Gloucester—Silence, thou spirit of ignorance, Z will write 
an Almanack, for we can do it cheap, having no stamps to pay. 

Hig gins-—You write an Almanack! how ? : 

Gloucester—Why isn’t it all-my-knack that’ll do it ? 

Higgins (swoons and comes to, like lightning )—Ha, ha! 

Gloucester--Y es, Fliggins, here’s the pen and ink, now then, 
make some ink lines. 

Higgins—Why, as my master znc-lines to do it, his slave 
will not object. 

Gloucester—Very good. 





If they 


Now, Higgins, here’s an old 


“ Bissex- 


Almanack, we’ll draw up ours from that, (reads ). 
tile, or leap year,” what do they mean by that ? 

Hig gins—Can't say. 

Gloucester—Why it must mean the spring is long, and the 
year takes a greater leap. 
Almanack—that’ll do. 

(Higgins writes as directed.) 


Ha, ha, ha! put that down in the 
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Gloucester—Now let’s see, what are we to say about the | 


moon ¢@ 

Hi gzins—Can’t say. 

Gloucester—W hy let’s see, when will it be in its first quar- 
ter? Why when its one fourth completed. Put that down. 

(Higgins writes as directed. ) 

Gloucester—Very good, and now when will it be full? Why 

when it can’t hold any more. Put that down, 
( Higgins does so.) 

Gloucester—New moon, how the deuce can I say when 
there'll be a new moon! Why you’d better say, “when the 
old un’s worn out.” Put that down. 

( Hig gins does 30.) 

Gloucester (looking over the Almanack)—Hum, hun, 
there’s nothing particular in January. Oh yes, on the ldth 
the Duke of Gloucester born. That’s me, put down that. 

Hig gins—But mayn’t I put down when I was born too ? 

Gloucester—Certainly uot. 

Hig gins—Why not ? 

Gloucester—Because you're not to be born now, you 
vagabond. 


Gloucester continues reading down to the 28th of Febru- | 


ary, when he suddenly falls back with horror and exclauims— 
Gracious heavens, Higgins, here is an awful propheey—oh, my 
aide-de-camp, 'm done for, as sure as that one and one make 
two. Oh, Lord a mercy upon me, looky’e here, looky’e here, 
see what it says opposite the 28th of February, and look what 
a horrible prophecy there is respecting me. 

Hig gins—(reads )—“* February 28th, Saturday, Duke of 
Gloucester smothered, 1367.” (The aid-de- -camp lets the 
paper fall in an agony of despair J 

Gloucester—You see, Higgins, they prophecy I shall be 
smothered on the 28th of February. Rush to the magistrates, 
and bind over the whole world to keep the peace towards me. 


(Both rush out with impassioned violence.) | 


Thus by a misinterpretation of the Almanack, were precipi- 
tately brought to a close, the magnificent labours of Gloucester 
in his new character of astrologer. He had misunderstood the 
meaning of the words * Duke of Gloucester smothered 1367,” 
which he fancied instead of recording a chronological fact re- 
lating to a former Duke, was actually nothing more nor less 
than a prediction of his smothering. We shall make it our 
most especial business to set Gloucester right upon the point, 
for we are sure if he can be induced to continue his Almanack, 
it will be one of the most splendid efforts of prediction ever 
known in the annals of prophecy. We have long been ac- 
quainted with his powers as a plague, and are dying to appre- 
ciate him if possible as a profit (prophet ).—Next week we 
will report the further result, if we can persuade him to renew 
his labours, 


ee ——— 


ere 


BREVITIES. 
‘¢ Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Sharp Work. 

The other day Cumberland and Gloucester were talking 
about swords, and in speaking of the value of one, Cumberland 
held in his hand, he said to Gloucester who doubted him, * I’]] 
presently set you right upon the point.” The innocent Glou- 
eester fled in consternation, saying his cousin Cumberland wanted 
to murder him, ‘* For,” said our Duke, “ we were talking 
about a sword, and he swore he’d set me right upon the point 


presently, 
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A subject of Veneration. 

The Chancellor has been declaring that the House of Com- 
mons should be an object of Jove. And so it is, if we may 
judge of the paltry proceedings resorted to to obtain a seat 
in it., 

4 Set-down for Grey. 

Mr. Gray, a banker of Dalkeith, at the late Edinburgh din- 
ner, asked Lord Grey to have the kindness fo take a seat. The 
ex-premier declined the favour, perhaps from the fact of his 
having already experienced too many settings down at the 
hands of the community. 


4 Light of the Age. 

Scientific characters tell us that there is decidedly phos- 
phorous in the brain. Gloncester’s skull must contain no small 
share of it, as his simple Royal Highness is known to be most 
especially light-headed. 


Cause and Effect. 

The Ministers still talk largely of the great cause of Reform. 
We have had enough of the cause, and are now looking v: ainly 
for the effects. 

Comparisons are Odious. 

Lord Brongham has been compared to several great people, 
and among others to Bacon. We have no objection to this 
comparison, but if he do resemble any part of Bacon, it must 
undoubtedly be the gammon. 


_ -_— - ~~ <—~ —_ - -——- —_— 


THEATRICALS. 


All the theatres are at length about to open, but we have 
already said upon this subject all that we have to say. Vestris 
advertises three new pieces, but they are all translations, which 
we regret, and we think she would have done better had she 
selected one from the pen of the clever C. Dance for her open- 
ing. ‘The Victoria opens with Othello, powerfully cast, and a 
new farce called The Man with the Carpet Bag, by the author 
of the Revolt of the Workhouse, &c. The astounding alter- 
ations in the House would not allow the use of the stage for the 
rehearsals of any very heavy pieces, and the trifle alluded to 
will therefore be the only new production on the night of open- 
ing. Every body will, however, flock to see the most splendid 
theatre in the world, anil when the puble sees the immense 
alterations in the house, every allowance will be made for the 
non-production of oss splen ‘did novelties on an extraordin: ry 
scale of grandeur and expense that will be, we understand, 
speedily brought forward in rapid succession under Mr, Glos- 
sop’s management. ‘The past week has been one of very little 
interest, so far as the theatres now open are concerned, and we 
have positively been enabled, (on account of the dearth of 
novelty at other houses) to honour the Pavilion and the City 
with a visit respectively. We got through both jobs on the 

same night, having first called at the City, where we found 
Richard the Third proceeding to the tune of some five shil- 
lings, at least if we may judge from the appearance of the 
audience. Mr. Moss was flaring up as the crook-backed 
tyrant, but he seemed to be doing the evergetic with a most 
suavid air of gentlemanly apathy. He decidedly reads the 
part with great judgment, but we can readily believe that he 
did not feel much disposed to put forth his genius in the pre- 
sence of the gin-drinking gang that had groped into the varions 
recesses of the house, and formed the company to boxes, pit, 
and gallery. An old hag next us swallowed a pint of raw rum 
in our presence, and sundry other atrocious acts of hoggery 
were committed in our actual vicinity. But, to leave the audi- 
ence and speak of the performers: they were evidently unused 
to tragedy, and the whole tribe of Catesbys, Stanleys, Tressels, 
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_ and Buckinghams were decidedly never intended for velvet hats, 
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spangled tunics, and white inexpressibles. They were all out 
of their element in Shakspeare, and the result was a burst of 
merriment whenever one of the crew attempted a bit of tragedy. 
We were sorry to see Mr. Debar figuring away in such come 
pany, for he was ina respectable situation at the Victoria, 
where he might have improved; but not all the yellow ochre 
on his boots, not all the red lead on his visage, not all the blue 
tunics and clean Berlins in the world, can make him appear at 


all considerable among the crew of failures that constitute 
the majority of the City company. The gentleman who 


played the Lord Mayor isa rich specimen of vulgarity and 
absurdity. He broke his wand in the presence of the 
Duke of Buckingham, and pointed out this accident to his 
grace, with a serious air, as if asking him whether it would 
be possible to go with a broken wand into the presence of the 
Duke of Gloucester. The scenes in the tragedy were a fund 
of true amusement. Each apartment in the palace looked 
as if it had just been cleared by a distress for rent, and seldom 
contained more than a fable painted on the dirty canvass, 
‘The ladies too were some of the rarest specimens of heaven’s 
handy-work, and the Lady Anne was such a woman as we 
should imagine Gloucester, or no other man could have had 
much difficulty in captivating. Altugether we thought it an 
exceedingly sorry turn out, and were astonished at the idea that 

a maniac could have been found to enter upon the premises. 
Though the fittings up are rather of a meagre kind, yet paltry 
as they are, they might have purchased at least one dinner for 
somebody. We regret that any individual should have been 
so rash as to lay out even the price of a basin of pea soup on 
so contemptible a property. But, however, ambition some- 
times overpowers hunger, and the man who has funds for a chop 
or a steak Javishes his paltry all upon a theatrical establish- 
ment. 

We are happy to hear that Mr. Butler is about to appear as 
Hamlet at the Haymarket, on Wednesday the Ist of October. 
We have no space to say more than to express our sincere pleas 
sure that this gentleman who stands so high as a tragedian, 
should have been added to the Haymarket company. 

The Pavilion has been redecorated, and is indeed a very 
pretty little theatre. ‘Though its fittings up are new, its com- 
pany con sists of the old approved troop, at the head of whom 
is Mr. Freer, with his lungs and attitudes, choppers and broad- 
swords, battleaxes, black looks, red cheeks, yellow boots, and 
all the other requisites for a Whitechapel tragedian. ‘There is 
something deliciously melodramatic about Mr. Freer’s whole 
bearing, aa we never see him without expecting to have our 
throats cut, or our trunk run through with a property javelin. 
He is however an immense favourite with the butchers in the 
neighbourhood, and we cannot think of dessenting from the 
marrow bone-and-clever-school of criticism. Mr. Elton has 
been starring it for a few nights preparatory to his Opening at 
the Victoria. 

We cannot omit a grand joke which we heard the other day, 
and which is very severe upon the Surrey company. It is well 
known that Mr. Glossop has enriched the Victoria by the pur- 

chase of all the scenery of the Surrey, which is being rapidly 
gutted by the carpenters. The other day C. Hill the stage 
manager, ‘asked one of the parties employed i in removing it, if 
he had * cleared away all the rubbish vet.” ‘* Oh Lord, no,” 
was the reply, “cleared away the rubbish indeed, why we 
haven’t begun upon the Acrors yet.” This is beautifally 


severe, and deliciously true—though he might have added “ nor | 


the pisces either.” The fact is Mr. Glossop knows which was 
the really valuable part of the Surrey establishment. 
Printed by W. Molineux, 
PUBLISHE') BY W STRAN 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


Mr. W. Farren whose relish of abandonment is well known, 
has actually been carrying his favourite principle so far, that 
he has positively abandoned his intellects, and announced him- 
self for the part of Shylock. Whether he will make it “ the 
Jew that Shakspeare drew,” we cannot as yet say, but it cer- 
tainly will net be in Mr, Farren’s hands the Jew that ought to 
draw an audience. However, a man has perhaps a right to 
make a fool of himself on the occasion of his benefit, but we 
think Farren is carrying the privilege to an extent altogether 
without precedent. 

Vauxhall, we believe, definitively closed on Friday last, 
having completed its fourth last week, and its second positively 
last week of the season. One of the principal features of the 
gardens, Mr. W. H. Williams has been particularly ubiquitous 
this season, having been singing alternate nights at Vauxhall in 
London, and the Margate Tivoli. By the bye the latter isa 
place well worthy the attention of the cockney bird of passage, 
to the Isle of Thanet, the nine shilling steam voyager on the 
boundless ocean, Tivoli is admirably conducted, and within it 
are concentrated all the best features of Vauxhall, without its 
expensive stout, and dear slices of ham, emulating the wafer in 
tenuity. Weare at least told that beer (filthy name !) is ex- 
cessively high priced at Vauxhall, but this is a Barclay and 
Perkins branch of criticism with which we are thoroughly un- 
acquainted, For our parts we know not the respective beauties 
and various shades of excellence in that vulgar decoction called 
ale, and know not the difference between X and XX, in fact 
we should not know a pot of thirty from a pint of fifty. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





Crito is informed that The Siamese Twins, advertised as ready for publi- 
cation, has been some time printed ; but it will appear as No. 2 of an 
edition of plays by the same author, published at 6d. each, and printed 
uniform with Strange’s Edition of Buckstone’s Dramas. The first number 
will appear next week, and will consist of the new farce called The Man 
with the Carpet Bay, to be played on the opening night at the Victoria 
theatre. The Siamese Twins will form the second number, and will appear 
in a short time afterwards. The edition will be charged only Siapence 
per play, and will be published by Strange, who can supply it through al! 
the vendors of this periodical. 

We are obliged to the gentleman who sent usa prologue about the 
shambles, but it is as old as the hills, and our correspondent ought to 
know that this anna is wl no means a museum of antiquities, 
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GRAVESEND STAR STEAM PACEETS, 
HE COMET, MERCURY, STAR, and MEDWAY, 


will leave 
MORNING at half past 8 and 10 
; AFTERNOON at half past 3 and half-past 4. 
SUNDAY morning at 8 and half-past 9. 
MORNING at 7 and half- past 8. 
(Except on Mondays, at half-past 6 instead of 7.) 
AFTERNOON at halt-past 3 and half-past 4. 
No Packet from London on Sunday afternoon, nor from Gravesend on Sunday 
morning 
Fares :—Fore Cabin, ls. Saloon, }s. 6d. Sundays, 1s. 64. each. 
Star Packet Office, 1, opposite the Pier, Gravesend ; 
l3th Sept., 1834, 
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pune NEST BEAVER HATS 
B 2. 


BEAVER HATS, I7s. 4d. 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s. 
The above are manufactured of the most choice materiais, and finished 
in the highest style of fashion—they never spot with rain, nor lose their 
Shape. 
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FRANKS AND CO.,, 

Sole Patentees and Manufacturers, 

( 140, Regent Street, West. 
London j 62, Kedeross Street, City. 
Paris... « 97, Rue Richelieu. 
Edinburgh, 6 , St. Andrew Street. 
Dublin.... 3, Sackville Street. 

N..—Franks and Co. are the only Manufacturers who really sup ly the Public at 
the Wholesale Price. 





13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
NGE 2°, 
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